STRANGE  INTERLUDE

Hallo! Do I hear graveyards yawning from their sleep -
and yet I observe it's a gorgeous morning without, the
flowers are flowering, the trees are treeing with one another,
and you, if I mistake not, are on your honeymoon I

NINA

(Immediately gaily mocking.)

Oh, very well, old thing! "God's in his heaven, all's right
with the world!" And Pippa's cured of the pip!
(She dances up to him.)

MARS DEN

(Gallantly.)
Pippa is certainly a pippin this morning!

NINA

(Kisses him quickly.)

You deserve one for that! All I meant was that ghosts
remind me of men's smart crack about women, you can't live
with them and can't live without them.

(Stands still and looks at him teasingly.)
But there you stand proving me a liar by every breath you
draw! You're ghostless and womanless - and as sleek and
satisfied as a pet seal!

(She sticks out her tongue at him and makes a face of
superior scorn.)

Bah! That for you, 'Fraid-cat Charlie, you slacker
bachelor!

(She runs to the kitchen door.)

I'm going to bum some more coffee! How about you?